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THE  BIRTH  OF  CHRIST  ANNOUNCED  TO 
MARY  BY  AN  ANGEL. 

"Hail !  highly  favor'd,"  said  the  seraph  bright, 
Descending  swiftly  in  the  virgin's  sight, 
"For  thee  has  heav'n  this  wond'rous  grace  design'd,  5 
To  bear  the  babe  that  shall  redeem  mankind." 

ABOUT  four  thousand  years  after  Adam  and  Eve  s 
were  driven  out  of  the  garden  of  Eden,  an  angel  was  s 
sent  to  Mary.     She  was  chosen  by  the  Most  High  $ 
to  be  the  Mother  of  the  great  Savior  of  the  world.      $ 
};      As  the  angel  came  near  where  Mary  was,  he  ex-  ^ 
5  claimed,  Hail !  thou  that  art  favored  among  women.  ^ 
<  Such  an  address  from  an  angel  from  heaven,  greatly  $ 
s  alarmed  the  meek  and  humble  virgin.     The  angel 
'\  saw  this,  and,  to  quiet  her  fears  and  encourage  her 
\  heart,  he  informed  her  that  she  was  chosen  of  God 
s  to  the  greatest  honor  which  could  be  bestowed  upon 
s  a  mortal ;  that  she  was  to  be  the  mother  of  the  prom- 
^  ised  and  long-expected  Messiah  :  she  was  to  be  the 
\  mother  of  Him,  who  was  called  Jesus,  because  he 
J  should  save  his  people  from  their  sins. 
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\       HEROD'S  MASSACRE  OF  CHILDREN. 

Vainly  are  the  children  prest 
To  the  mother's  burning  breast ; 
Infant  blood  around  is  pour'd, 
By  the  monster  monarch's  sword! 

I  JUST  before  the  birth  of  Christ,  Mary  and  Joseph 
went  to  Bethlehem.  There  were  so  many  people  in 
the  town,  that  they  could  find  no  room  at  the  inn. 
They  sought  accommodations  elsewhere,  and  Mary 
soon  after  gave  birth  to  the  Savior. 

And  where  do  you  think  the  blessed  Savior  was  s 

born  1    In  the  palace  of  a  king,  or  rich  man's  house  1  I 

No,  he  was  born  in  a  stable.     His  parents  were  poor  * 

people,  and  had  not  money  to  get  a  place  at  the  inn.  \ 

$  They  had  to  stay  in  a  stable  where  horses  and  oxen  5 

^  were  kept.     It  was  here  the  infant  Jesus  was  bora  !  J 

$  And  his  mother  laid  him  in  a  manger.     She  had  no  i 

\  cradle  nor  bed  to  lay  him  on. 

5      There  were  shepherds  in  that  country.      They 
I  staid  out  in  the  field  all  night  to  keep  wolves  and 
$  bears  from  catching  their  lambs.     In  the  night  they 
$  saw  an  angel,  clothed  in  white,  come  down  from  hea- 
ven, and  a  bright  and  glorious  light  shone  round  about  ^ 
him.     He  came  to  bring  them  glad  tidings  of  great  $ 
joy — that  Jesus,  the  Savior,  was  born.     Presently  \ 
there  was  a  multitude  of  bright  angels  singing  glory  $ 
to  God  in  the  highest.     Peace  on  earth,  and  good  I 
will  to  men. 

After  they  had   told  the  shepherds  where  theyj 


would  find  the  Savior,  they  sang  praises  to  God,  and 
$  returned  again  to  heaven. 
\      Then  the  shepherds  went  to  Bethlehem  to  see  if 

>  what  the  angels  told  them  was  true.     There  they 
^  found  the  infant  Savior,  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes, 
s  lying  in  a  manger,  just  as  the  angels  had  said.    They 
$  bowed  down  and  worshiped  him. 

J;      Herod,  the  king,  was  angry  at  this.     He.  would 
s  rather  they  had  worshiped  him.     So  he  sent  some 
^  wicked  men  to  kill  Jesus.    For  fear  they  might  miss 
j!  him,  he  ordered  them  to  kill  every  little  child — n6t  I 
one  in  all  Bethlehem  was  left  alive.     Herod   had  | 
them  all  killed,  for  fear  that  some  day  one  of  them  \ 
would  be  king  instead  of  himself. 

You  can  see  these  wicked  men  in  the   picture,  J 
with  their  long  knives,  tearing  these  little  children 
from  their  mother's  arms,  and  cutting  off  their  little 
heads. 

But  they  did  not  kill  Jesus  as  they  intended.     He  \ 
was  not  in  Bethlehem  when  they  arrived.     For  an  5 
angel  came  to  Joseph  and  Mary,  his  parents,  and  s 
told  them  to  flee  with  the  child  into  the  land  of 
Egypt,  and  stay  there  till  Herod  was  dead.     And 
they  did  as  the  angel  told  them. 

You  have  read  about  the  birth  of  Christ.     We  are  $ 

>  ^ 

s  now  to  tell  you  of  his  childhood.  He  grew  in  stat-  jj 
j  ure  and  in  knowledge,  and  in  favor  with  God  and  $ 
J  man.  His  parents  went  up  to  Jerusalem  every  year  I 
\  to  the  feast  of  the  passover. 

It  tells  you  in  the  Old  Testament  that  when  the  S 
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Egyptians  refused  to  let  the  children  of  Israel  go  out 

of  Egypt,  the  angel  of  the  Lord,  in  one  night,  slew 

the  first  born  in  every  house.     But  he  passed  over  $ 

£  the  dwellings  of  the  Hebrews,  and  spared  their  chil-  $ 

£  dren  alive.     It  was  in  commemoration  of  this  event  £ 

that  the  feast  of  the  passover  was  instituted  by  the  $ 


s  Jews. 


J;  When  Jesus  was  twelve  years  old,  his  parents 
s  went  up  to  Jerusalem  to  celebrate  this  feast,  as  was  S 
N  the  custom  of  all  the  Jews.  They  took  him  along  $ 
$  with  them.  When  they  returned  home,  Jesus  tarri-  j 
$  ed  in  Jerusalem.  But  his  parents  did  not  know  it.  5 

*  A  great  many  of  their  relations  were  traveling  along  $ 
^  with  them,  and  they  supposed  he  was  in  their  com-  \ 
\  pany.     When  it  was  night  they  looked  for  him,  and  s 
£  were  alarmed  that  they  could  not  find  him.     So  the  * 
s  next  day  they  returned  to   Jerusalem    to  seek  for  $ 
\  him. 

5  After  searching  three  days  (for  Jerusalem  was  a  \ 
jj  large  city,)  they  found  him  in  the  temple,  sitting  $ 
N  among  the  wise  men,  hearing  them  and  asking  them  s 
$  questions.  And  they  were  all  astonished  at  his  wis-  $ 
jj  dom  and  understanding.  But  he  did  as  his  parents  $ 
I;  wished,  and  returned  with  them  to  Nazareth,  and  s 
5  was  obedient  to  them.  Joseph,  his  father,  was  a  car-  $ 
v  penter,  and  Jesus  probably  worked  at  that  business.  !j 
$  It  is  never  disreputable  to  labor  at  any  useful  em-  s 
^  ployment.  To  be  diligent  in  business  is  a  command  $ 
j!  of  the  Bible.  And  if  my  litile  readers  wish  to  be  s 

*  happy,  they  must  be  busy,  too. 
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DRIVING  OUT  THE  MONEY  CHANGERS. 

Children  of  old,  hosannas  sung 

To  praise  the  Saviors  name ; 
We  too,  would  join  our  infant  song, 

To  celebrate  his  fame. 

WHEN  Christ  entered  into  Jerusalem,  it  was  a  time 
\  of  great  rejoicing.  The  streets  of  that  large  city  were 
j»  crowded  with  people,  all  desirous  of  seeing  their  long 

<  expected  Messiah. 

>      Many  were  the  wavs  which  the  people  planned  to  5 

S  *  r       r        i  ^ 

<  show  their  happiness  and  joy.     Some  spread  their  s 
$  garments  in  the  streets,  where  Christ  was  passing;  $ 
5  others  cut  down  branches  from  the  trees,  and  strew- 

^  ed  them  in  the  way,  and  the  multitudes  that  went  be- 
\  fore,  and  that  followed,  cried,  saying,  Hosanna  to 
*  the  Son  of  David.     Blessed  is  he  that  cometh  in  the  s 
s  name  of  the  Lord.     Hosanna  in  the  highest. 
5      And  when  he  was  come  into  Jerusalem,  all  the  city  £ 
5  was  moved,  saying,  Who  is  this  ?  and  the  multitude  $ 
s  said,  This  is  Jesus  ! 

s  Immediately  after  Christ  had  arrived  in  the  city,  s 
5  he  went  to  the  Temple,  which  was  built  for  the  wor-  s 
J  ship  of  Almighty  God.  But  how  greatly  was  he  * 
I  shocked  at  seeing  the  temple  converted  into  a  place  £ 
s  of  fraud,  where  traders  of  different  kinds  had  come  5 
$  to  cany  on  their  business. 

I  Such  abuse  could  not  escape  his  notice.  Then  s 
$  Jesus  went  in  among  them  and  cast  out  all  them  that ; 
|  bought  and  sold  in  the  Temple,  and  overthrew  the  £ 

'~{* 
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^  tables  of  the  money-changers,  and  the  seats  of  them  ;» 
s  that  sold  doves,  and  said  unto  them,  It  is  written,  my 
$  house  shall  be  called  a  house  of  prayer,  but  ye  have 
i  made  it  a  den  of  thieves. 

<  Jesus  Christ  did  a  great  many  wonderful  things, 
s  He  cured  people  who  were  sick,  and  made  them  well  s 
$  again ;  he  opened  the  eyes  of  poor  blind  people,  and  s 
$  made  them  see  as  well  as  ever ;  he  caused  lame  peo-  \ 
s  pie  to  walk,  and  deaf  people  to  hear. 
S  As  Jesus  Christ  was  walking  one  day,  he  saw  a  i 
\  poor  sick  man  lying  down  by  a  pool  of  water.  He  s 
s  had  been  ill  for  thirty-eight  years,  which  is  a  very  ^ 
£  long  time,  and  he  was  now  waiting  by  the  pool,  in  \ 
$  hopes  that  some  one  would  take  pity  upon  him  and  s 
\  dip  him  into  it ;  for  when  sick  people  were  dipped  £ 
I  into  the  water  of  that  pool,  they  were  made  well  s 
s  again.  But  no  one  took  any  notice  of  this  poor  man  \ 
s  till  Jesus  Christ  came  by. 

^  When  Jesus  saw  him  lying  there  on  his  little  bed,  ^ 
sick  and  weak,  and  in  pain,  and  scarcely  able  to  \ 
move,  and  knew  that  he  had  been  such  a  long  time  > 
ill,  he  was  sorry  for  him,  and  asked  him  whether  he  £ 
should  like  to  be  made  well.  Then  the  poor  man  £ 
said  he  had  no  one  to  put  him  into  the  pool,  for  I 
while  he  was  coming,  some  one  else  stepped  down  jj 
before  him.  When  Jesus  heard  this  he  said  to  him,  \ 
Rise,  take  up  thy  bed  and  walk  !  for  he  had  power  I 
to  cure  him  without  dipping  him  into  the  water. 

Yes :  he  was  made  all  at  once  quite  well,  and  he  * 
got  up,  as  Jesus  had  bid  him,  and  took  up  his  bed,  J 
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and  went  away  to  his  own  home,  thanking  and  prais- 
ing God  for  his  great  mercy  in  having  made  him  well 

$  again. 

I      "  I  think,  mamma,  that  poor  man  must  have  loved 

i  Jesus  Christ  all  his  life,  after   he   had  made  him 

\  well." 

44 1  hope  that  he  did,  my  dear.     We  ought  all  to 

s  love  Jesus  Christ  very  much,  for  he  is  always  doing 

$  us  good." 

$      "  Mamma,  do  you  think  Jesus  loves  such  little 

$  children  as  Lucy  and  me  ?" 

s      "\es,  my  dear,  I  am  quite  sure  that  he  does,  if 

$  you  try  to  love  and  serve  him.     He  loves  all  good  s 

J  little  children." 

When  Jesus  left  his  Fathers  throne, 

He  chose  an  humble  birth; 
And  all  unhonored  and  unknown, 

He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 

Like  him,  may  we  be  found  below 
5  In  wisdom's  path  of  peace  ; 

Like  him,  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow, 
As  years  and  strength  increase. 

Sweet  were  his  words  and  kind  his  look, 

When  mothers  round  him  prest; 
$  Their  infants  in  his  arms  he  took, 

And  on  his  bosom  blest. 

Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  charms, 
$  Beneath  his  watchful  eye, 

Thus  in  the  circle  of  his  arms, 
£  May  we  forever  lie.  ^ 
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CHRIST  ASLEEP  IN  THE  STORM. 

Amid  the  raging  of  the  fearful  storm 
The  Savior  rests  in  sleep  his  peaceful  form  ; 
His  fearful  followers,  toss'd  and  trembling,  cry, 
"  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  in  their  agony  ! 

\      JESUS  and  his  disciples  entered  into  a  ship  to  cross  ! 
$  the  sea  of  Galilee. 

s  Suddenly  a  storm  arose.  The  winds  and  waves 
£  roared  around  the  little  ship.  It  was  tossed  about 
I  by  the  high  billows.  Sometimes  one  side  of  it  sunk 
^  entirely  beneath  the  waters  ;  then  a  strong  wave  would 
i  lift  it  up  again,  and  the  other  side  would  go  down. 
\  Some  of  the  disciples  were  fishermen,  and  had  been 
I  used  to  storms  on  the  sea ;  but  this  was  so  terrible 
J  that  they  could  do  nothing.  They  could  not  guide 
I  their  trembling  vessel.  It  was  so  dark  that  they 
s  could  riot  see  the  land.  They  were  very  much  \ 
jj  afraid.  They  expected  every  moment  that  the  sea  \ 
%  would  swallow  them  up,  and  they  would  all  sink  in 
its  deep  waters,  to  rise  no  more. 

While  the  storm  was  raging  so  fiercely,  Jesus  was 

sleeping  in  the  stern  of  the  ship.     Then  they  came 

to  him  and  said,  Lord,  save  us,  or  we  shall  perish. 

5  Then  he  arose  and  said  to  the  winds  and  waves — 

I  Peace,  be  still.     The  winds  and  waves  obeyed  him,  ^ 

s  and  immediately  there  was  a  great  calm.     In  times 

i  of  danger  all  feel  it  well  to  have  Jesus  for  a  friend. 

j  Trust  not  in  yourself,  or  in  your  own  strength  or 

£  goodness,  but  look  to  your  Savior  and  trust  in  him.    I 

•*r*^r*r*rv+*w*F*Q 
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CHRIST  SCOURGED  BY  THE  SOLDIERS 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed, 

And  did  my  sovereign  die, 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 

For  such  a  worm  as  I ! 

$      Mother.  Jesus  Christ  had  twelve  disciples.     One 
s  of  them,  named  Judas,  was  a  very  bad  man.     He 
\  pretended  to  love  his  Lord  and  Master,  when  he  did 
^  not  really  do  so,  which  was.  very  wrong  and  very  > 
\  wicked.     He  heard  one  day  that  some  cruel  people  £ 
wished  to  kill  Jesus,  if  they  could  find  him,  and  that  \ 
they  would  give  some  money  to  any  one  who  would  ^ 
tell  them  where  he  was.    So  this  naughty  Judas  said  £ 
that  he  knew,  and  that  he  would  tell  them  if  they  £ 
would  give  him  the  money. 

On  the  evening  before  Christ  was  so  cruelly  scour- 's 
ged  and  crucified,  he  went  out  into  a  garden  with  S 
some  of  his  disciples,  and  when  they  had  walked  $ 
a  little  way  he  told  them  to  stop  where  they  were,  \ 
whilst  he  went  a  little  further  by  himself,  as  he  S 
wished  to  spend  a  short  time  alone  in  prayer  to  $ 
God.  So  Peter,  and  James,  and  John,  laid  them-  £ 
selves  down  on  the  grass  and  went  to  sleep,  for  they  J; 
were  tired. 

After  Jesus  had  prayed,  he  came  back  to  his  disci-  s 
pies  and  awoke  them,  and  told  them  he  was  ready  to  £ 
go.  But  just  at  this  very  moment  they  were  stopped  $ 
by  a  crowd  of  men  and  soldiers,  who  rushed  forward  § 
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from  behind  the  trees,  armed  with  swords  and  sticks, 
and  carrying  lanterns  and  lighted  torches  in  their 
hands. 

*  William.   Was  Judas  one  of  them,  mamma  ? 
Mother.   Yes,  my  dear ;  Judas  had  watched  Jesus 

5  Christ  go  into  the  garden  that  night,  and  had  called 
5  these  wicked  people  together,  on  purpose  that  they 
s  might  follow  and  take  him. 

William.  But  how  did  they  know  Jesus  from  Pe- 
\  ter,  or  James,  or  John,  or  either  of  the  other  dis- 
\  ciples  ? 

Mother.    The  wicked,  artful  Judas  had  told  them 
£  that  he  would   kiss   Jesus,   that  they  might  know 
whom  to  seize  upon. 

William.   Did  he  kiss  him,  mamma? 

Mother.    Yes  ;  he  went  up  to  him,  saying,  Mas- 
\  ter,  Master,  and  kissed.     When  the  captain,  and  the  \ 
J;  men  with  swords  in  their  hands,  saw  Judas  kiss  Je-  ^ 
^  sus,  they  rushed  forward,  and  bound  him,  and  led  £ 
>  him  away. 

As  they  went  along  they  treated  him  in  the  most  \ 

*  unkind  manner,  striking  him  with  their  hands,  and  \ 
laughing  at  him,  and  tying  something  around  his  \ 
eyes,  that  he  might  not  see  who  it  was  that  struck  ^ 
him.  J 

Then  were  assembled  all  the  chief  priests,  the  el- 
ders and  the  scribes  ;  and  they  all  sought  for  witness- 
es against  Jesus  to  put  him  to  death,  but  they  found 
none. 

In  the  morning  the  chief  priests  held  a  consulta- 
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tion  with  the  elders  and  scribes,  and  bound  him,  and 
carried  him  away,  and  delivered  him  to  Pilate,  the 
i  Roman  governor. 

$  Then  they  came  forward  and  accused  him.  But 
I  he  answered  nothing.  Then  said  Pilate  unto  him, 
s  Hearest  thou  not  how  many  things  they  witness 
\  against  thee  ?  But  he  answered  not  a  word,  and  the 
$  governor  marveled  greatly. 

When  Pilate  was  set  down  on  the  judgment-seat, 
•  his  wife  sent  unto  him  to  have  nothing  to  do  with 
that  just  man.  Pilate  himself,  wished  to  release  Je- 
sus. He  said  to  the  Jews,  Ye  have  brought  this 
man  to  me;  but  I,  having  examined  him,  find  no 
fault  in  him,  touching  those  things  whereof  ye  accuse 
him. 

But  they  all  cried  out  at  once,  Away  with  this 
$  man  ;  crucify  him  !  crucify  him  !     He  spake  again 
to  them,  but  they  cried  out  the  more  vehemently —  $ 
Crucify  him  !  crucify  him  !!    And  he  said  unto  them  s 
again  the  third  time,  Why,  what  evil  hath  he  done  ? 
I  find  no  cause  of  death  in  him.     And  they  were  in- 
stant with  loud  voices,  requiring  that  he  might  be 
crucified. 

When  Pilate  saw  that  he  could  prevail  nothing, 
;  but  that  rather  a  tumult  was  made,  he  took  water  and 
;  washed  his  hands  before  the  multitude,  saying,  I  am 
!  innocent  of  the  blood  of  this  just  man  ;  see  ye  to  it. 
;  After  this  Jesus  was  scourged,  and  delivered  to  be 
;  crucified.  The  soldiers  of  the  governor  then  took 
!  him  unto  Herod. 
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CHRIST  BEARING  HIS  CROSS. 

With  trembling  step,  with  clos'd  and  weary  eye, 
Oppressed  by  deep  and  agonizing  cares ; 

For  us,  and  our  salvation,  doom'd  to  die  ; 

To  Calvary's  mount,  his  cross  the  Savior  bears ! 

Mother.  After  this  they  stripped  off  all  his  clothes 
and  dressed  him  in  a  purple  robe,  and  platted  a  crown 
of  thorns,  and  put  it  round  his  head,  and  knelt  down 
before  him,  calling  him  names,  and  saying  all  the 
unkind  things  they  could  think  of. 

Then  they  led  him  again  to  Pilate  to  ask  him  what 

they  should  do  with  him ;  and  Pilate  told  them  to 

put  some  nails  through  his  hands,  and  some  nails 

through  his  feet,  and  to  fasten  him  upon  a  wooden 

^  cross. 

s  William.  Oh,  mamma,  how  that  must  have  hurt 
^  him !  What  very  cruel,  wicked  people  they  must 
J  have  been ! 

Mother.  They  were,  indeed,  my  dear.  When 
$  you  are  older,  you  will  know  why  Jesus  Christ,  the 
5  Son  of  God,  went  through  all  this  dreadful  suffering. 
\  As  soon  as  Pilate  had  given  orders  for  Jesus  Christ 
5  to  be  nailed  to  the  cross,  the  soldiers  took  off  the  pur- 
s  pie  robe,  and  dressed  him  in  his  own  clothes  again, 
s  and  led  him  away  to  crucify  him. 
s  And  he,  bearing  his  cross,  went  forth.  WThen  they 
|  had  reached  the  place,  which  was  called  Mount  Cal- 
\  vary,  they  fastened  Jesus  Christ  to  it,  stretching  out 
\  his  arms  on  each  side  and  running  sharp  nails  through 
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his  hands  and  his  feet     Wicked,  cruel  people,  thus  ] 
to  crucify  the  Lord  of  Glory ! 

William.   Oh,  mamma !  I  cannot  think  how  those  ! 

\  wicked  soldiers  could  bear  to  do  it ;  it  was  so  very,  ] 

\  very  cruel !     How  the  nails  must  have  hurt  him ;  j 

$  what  great  pain  he  must  have  been  in ;  and  how  it  J 

would  have  made  me  cry  to  see  him  ! 

Mother.  Alas  !  my  child,  his  sufferings  were  great  \ 

indeed — greater  than  we  can  conceive.     But,  amidst  \ 

all  his  dreadful  pains,  he  was  so  kind,  so  gentle,  * 

?  so  forgiving,  that  he  prayed  to  God  for  those  wick-  £ 

\  ed  men  who  were  treating  him  in  this  cruel  man-  s 

J  ner,  saying,  "  Father,  forgive  them,  for  they  know  > 

J»  not  what  they  do !" 

3  But  even  such  kindness  as  this  did  not  soften  their  $ 
J  hard  hearts.  They  walked  backwards  and  forwards  * 
$  before  the  cross,  after  they  had  nailed  Jesus  Christ  s 
5  upon  it,  nodding  their  heads  at  him  and  laughing  at  \ 
^  his  sufferings  ;  and  when  he  asked  for  something  to  J 
<j  drink,  one  of  them  ran  and  filled  a  sponge  full  of  vin-  £ 
\  egar,  and  put  it  upon  a  reed,  and  held  it  up  to  his  * 
\  mouth,  instead  of  giving  him  a  little  water  to  quench  $ 
^  his  thirst. 

No  sooner  had  Jesus  taken  the  vinegar  than  he  \ 
cried  with  a  loud  voice,  "  It  is  finished !"  By  this  he  J 
meant  that  his  sufferings  were  ended,  and  he  was  go-  $ 
ing  to  die — going  to  heaven — going  to  be  with  God  s 
and  with  the  holy  angels.  No  more  pain,  no  more  ^ 
crying,  but  all  joy  and  happiness  for  ever  and  ever!  £ 
At  this  awful  moment,  though  the  sun  was  shin-  J 


ing,  and  it  was  quite  light  before,  (being  between 
twelve  and  three  o'clock  in  the  day-time)  it  suddenly 
became  dark,  quite  dark  ;  and  there  was  a  great  earth- 
quake, so  that  the  soldiers  and  people  who  had  been 
nailing  Jesus  to'  the  cross,  were  very  much  frighten- 
ed, and  did  not  know  what  to  do,  nor  where  to  go. 
Their  laughter  was  turned  into  sorrow ;  they  wrung 
their  hands,  and  cried  out  in  great  alarm,  Truly,  this 
man  was  the  Son  of  God !  But,  alas !  it  was  too 
late  to  undo  what  they  had  done.  They  had  cruci- 
fied their  Lord  and  Savior  ;  they  could  not  bring  him 
back  to  life  again :  he  was  dead,  and  his  sufferings 
were  over  forever. 

Such  an  exceedingly  painful  and  degrading  death 
did  Christ  suffer.  Though  he  was  equal  with  God, 
and  worshiped  by  saints  and  angels,  yet,  for  our 
sakes  "  he  took  upon  himself  the  form  of  a  servant," 
and  "humbled  himself  and  became  obedient  unto 
death,  even  the  death  of  the  cross  !"  Yes,  they 
crucified  him ! 

And  yet,  by  a  single  word  he  could  have  destroyed 
his  enemies,  and  delivered  himself  out  of  their  hands,  s 
Jesus  did  not  speak  that  word !     The  salvation  of  $ 
a  ruined  world  depended  on  him.     If  he  died,  a  way 
was  open  for  us  to  return  to  God  and  be  saved ;  if  he 
refused  to  die,  we  must  perish  forever !     He  shrunk 
not  from  sufferings  too  great  for  us  to  imagine,  but 
meekly  endured  them  all,  that  we,  miserable  sinners, 
might  be  redeemed.     tl  Was  ever  love  like  this  ?" — 
God  spared  not  his  own  Son,  but  delivered  him  up  $ 
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for  us  all,"  and  "  he  bare  our  sins  in  his  own  body 
on  the  tree."     Wonderful  mercy  and  love ! 

After  the  soldiers  had  crucified  the  Redeemer,  they 
sat  down  near  the  cross,  waiting  until  he  should  die, 
for  they  feared  that  some  of  his  friends  might  come 
to  rescue  him.  The  people  also  stood  around  the 
cross,  with  the  scribes  and  elders,  and  beheld  the  suf- 
ferings of  Jesus,  and  heard  his  dying  prayer  to  God, 
:<  Father,  forgive  them,  for  they  know  not  what  they 
do  !"  Yes,  instead  of  calling  upon  the  Lord  to  pun- 
ish their  wickedness,  Jesus  prayed,  even  in  that  last, 

\  bitter  hour  of  pain  and  anguish,  that  they  might  be 

^  forgiven ! 

If  we  wish  to  follow  the  holy  example  of  this 
blessed  Savior,  like  him,  we  must  also  pray  for  those 
who  treat  us  unkindly,  and  never  return  evil  for  evil, 
but  overcome  evil  with  good.     You  can  scarcely  be-  \ 
lieve,  dear  children,  that  those  who  saw  the  suffer- 
ings of  Jesus  on  the  cross,  or  listened  to  that  affect- 
ing prayer,  could  have  had  any  other  feeling  than  that 
of  pity.     Perhaps  you  think  that  they  were  sorry  for  \ 
what  they  had  done.     0  no  !  "  they  that  passed  by  > 
reviled  him,  wagging  their  heads." 

At  first  the  thieves,  also,  that  were  crucified  with  ^ 
Jesus,  reviled  him  in  the  same  manner.  Amid  all 
their  sufferings,  these  hardened  and  wicked  men  join- 
ed with  the  scoffing  multitude,  in  heaping  scorn  and 
reproaches  on  the  Savior.  But  the  patient,  forgiving 
spirit  which  Jesus  showed  amid  all  the  pain  and 
anguish  he  endured,  touched  the  proud  heart  of  one 
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of  the  thieves,  and  melted  him  into  sorrow  for  his 
sins ;  and  into  pity  and  love  for  the  innocent,  uncom- 
plaining sufferer.    He  believed  that  Jesus  was  indeed 
the  Messiah,  and  that  though  he  died,  he  would  rise 
again  and  set  up  his  glorious  kingdom.     He  believ- 
ed that  Jesus  had  power  to  forgive  sins  and  to  bless 
j  those  who  trusted  in  him.      He  reproved  his  com- 
s  paniort  for  his  contempt  of  the  blessed  Redeemer, 
5  confessed  that  they  were  justly  punished  for  their 
£  crimes,  and  that  Jesus   "  had  done  nothing  amiss." 
$  Having  thus  openly  declared  that  he  felt  his  sinful- 
s  ness,  he  said  unto  Jesus,  with  humble  faith  in  his 
I  power  to  forgive  and  bless  even  him,  a  dying  thief, 
\  "  Lord,  remember  me  when  thou  comest  into  thy 
$  kingdom !" 

$  And  was  his  prayer  heard  ?  O  yes  !  none  ever 
s  came  to  Jesus  in  penitence  and  faith,  and  were  not 
j  received  and  blessed.  The  Savior  replied,  "  Verily, 
I  I  say  unto  thee,  to-day  shalt  thou  be  with  me  in  Par- 
5  adise." 

How  comforting,  how  kind  was  this  blessed  prom- 
ise, To-day  thou  shalt  be  made  perfectly  happy  with 
me  !  How  sweetly  must  those  words  have  sounded 
in  the  ears  of  the  dying  malefactor  !  They  soothed 
the  pains  of  death,  for  they  spoke  to  him  of  a  speedy 
release  from  suffering,  and  of  a  happy  home  beyond 
the  grave,  with  his  Redeemer.  How  great  a  change 
had  taken  place  in  the  character  and  condition  of  the 
penitent  thief! 

The  greatest  sinner,  dear  children,  may  come  to 
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Jesus.  None  are  so  wicked  that  he  cannot  save  $ 
them,  nor  so  sinful  that  he  will  not,  if  they  are  sorry  s 
for  their  sins,  and  place  all  their  confidence  in  him ;  £ 
for  "  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only-  * 
begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  ^ 
not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life." 

Jesus  remembered  his  mother  when  he  was  hang-  s 
ing  on  the  painful  cross.  Even  then  he  thought  of  $ 
her  welfare,  and,  in  his  dying  moments,  provided  for  £ 
her  comfort. 

John,  in  whose  affection  he  placed  perfect  confi-  s 
dence,  was  standing  beside  her  ;  and  he  said  unto 
her,  in  kind  and  gentle  accents,  "Woman,  behold  thy 
son ;"  and  then,  speaking  to  his  beloved  disciple,  he 
entrusted  her  to  his  care,  saying,  "  Behold  thy  mo-  \ 
ther!"     John  understood  the  meaning  of  his  dying  £ 
Master,  and  faithfully  obeyed  his  wish,  for  "  from  I 
that  hour  that  disciple  took  her  unto  his  own  home." 
5  He  supported  and  comforted  her,  paying  her  all  the 
$  dutiful  attentions  of  a  son. 

\  What  a  lovely  example  is  this,  dear  children,  of 
s  the  regard  of  a  child  for  a  parent;  of  a  son  for  his 
jj  mother !  Will  you  try  to  imitate  it  ?  WTith  what 
$  displeasure  must  the  blessed  Jesus  look  down  from 
I  his  throne  in  heaven,  upon  those  careless,  disobe- 
^  dient  children,  who  trifle  with  their  parents'  wish- 
$  es  and  commands,  and  by  their  improper  and  wick- 
|  ed  conduct,  trouble  and  distress  them ;  sometimes 
\  even  bringing  down  their  "  gray  hairs  with  sorrow 
to  the  grave  !"  , 
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